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Dodoe City Times.
N. B. KLAINE, Editor and Publisher.

DODGE CITY, KANSAS--

ABOUT KNEE-DEE- P IN JUNE.
I " Tell you what I like the liest:
V-- 'Lonjr about knee-dee- p in J unc,
.' 'llout the time strawberries melts
' Ontheviues some afternoon . ,

Like to Jcs get out and rest; . .
And not work at nothin' else. ,

' Orchard's where I'd ruther be
Needn't fence it in for mo

Jes the wliole sky overhead,
And the whole world underneath
Sorto so's a man kin breathe

TJko he ort and kindo' has
Elbow-roo- to kccrlessly

Sprawl out len'thways on the grass
Whore the shudders thick and soft

As the kivrcrs on the bed
Mother fixes in the loft

Alius when tUey's company I ,

""
2 'Jes' n sort o' lozein' there

" S'lazy 'at you peek and peer
Through the wavin' leaves above
Like a fellar 'ate in love

Aud don't know it ner don't kecrl
Everything you hear and see

Got some sort o' interest;
May be lind a bluebird's nest

Tucked up there conveniently
Per the boys 'als apt to lie
Up some other apple-tiee- !

Watch the awallers skootin' past
'Bout as peert as you could out; , rEr the Bobwhitc raise and whiz

Where some other's whistle Is. '

Ketch a shaddcr down below,
And look up to find a crow; ,,

vEc a nawk.away up there, ' -

'Poarantly froze in the air!
Hcartho old hen squawk, and squat

( Over every chick she's got .
Buddent like! And she knows where

That air hawk is, well as you
You Jes' bet your life she do-E- yes

a glittenn' like glaBS,
Waitin' till he makes a pass!

Fee-wee- s' singin', to express
i My opinion's second-class- .

Yit you'll hear cm, more or less;
I Sapsucks gittln' down to biz,

Weedin' out the loncsomencss;
Mr. Uluejay, full o' sass.

In them base-ba- clothes o' his,
Sportln' round the orchard Jos'
Like he owiied the premises.

Sun out in the llclds kin sizz.
Hut Hat on your back, I guess,

X In the shade's where glory is!
That's jes' what I'd like to do
Stiddy for a yearor two.

Plague! ef they alnt so id pin in
Work 'ntkindo goes agin

My convictions! long about
Hcru in June especially!

' Under some old apple tree,
Jes' a rcstin' through and through,

I could git along without
Nothin' ele at all to do
Only jes' a wishin' you

Was a sittin' there like me,
And June wuz eternity 1

Lay out there and try to see
Jes' how lazy you kin be!

Tumble round and soue your head
In the clover-bloo- er pull

Your straw hat iicrost your ejes,
And peck through it at the sklos

Thinkln' of old chums 'ats dcid
May be smilin' back at you

lu betwixt the Iwautiful
Clouds o' gold, aud white and blue!

Month a man can ra lly love
June, jotkuotv, I'm Uilkin' of!

V '
March ain't never nothin new!
April's altogether too

Ilrnsli for me! and May J jes
'nominate its promises-Lit- tle

hints, o' sunshine and
Green around the timber land

A few blossoms, and a few
Chip birds, and a sprout er two
J)rap asleep, and it turns in
'Foro da j light and snousagin!

)rat when Junu cowe clear my throat
With wild hones '! Itcnch my hair

In tho dew! and hold my coat! P
Whoop out loud! andthrowmy hat!

June wants me, aud I'm to sparej
"Sprcad'thcm shaddcrsanj where,

1 11 get down and waller "there,
And oblccrpd to you at that!

JiiNirx Hliitcvtnb Riley, in Indianapolis Jour-
nal.

ONLY ONE KILLED.

On Whom the Blow Fell "It's
Better I Than Another."

Old Nurse Edwards sat on the tiny
porch of the gardener's lodge, tranquil-
ly knitting, with her spectacles, as 'usu-
al, pushed high under her ,eap. She
had been told that it was a rest to re-
move them from her eyes oecasiona'ly,
though whether the relief,were to the
eyes or to the glasses she could'not ex-

actly remember: in either case, howev-
er, she felt it her manifest duty to spare.

.Iheni all she could. i v
It was a glorious summcr.aftefnoon.

and from her wicker chaic she .looked
out over a wide expanse of velvet lawn,
luxuriously shaded here and there with
clumps of venerable trees, in Avbose
branches the birds were holding high
carnival. But Nurse Edwards did not
hear the birds, for, there was& cricket
just ur.der the ledge of the veranda,
whoJiad quito'as much to say as the',
and who had no one4" but Ircr to say it"

to; nor did she need to look over the
lawn for her sunlight, when a beam had
come purposely to seek her out, and
was lying across her la'p, like a long
needle, tremulously waiting to be taken
up and iitteel- - wouderful golden
workrlt is only discontented people
who must search afar for their pleas-
ures. Nurse Edwaids found all that
she required close to her feeL.

Presently she put down her knitting,
and sat st itlly i plight, with a look of
recognition on hefplacidfface, that took
the place of a milt and seemed to

almost more of pleasure. She
had caught the sound of coming footsteps

light, dancingrhappy steps, that
could only belong to a child, or to one
who had not vet unlearned" -- childish

. gladness; and, truly enough, the slender
figure of a girl, still in her teens, soon
appeared around the corner, and in a
moment more had bounded breathless-
ly to her side.

"Eh, Miss Anna, dear," said the old
woman, fondly, taking the young girl's
hand and liattins it affectionately.
"what brings ye here in such haste.thi

"Oh! I couldn't come slowly," Annie
replied, with that lfttle, inconsequent
laugh, that indicates happiness rather
than mirth. "I don't think'T Jotihl
walk if it were tq save niy life.
My feet wouldn't let me if I asked it of
them. Nursie " she suddenly stopped
aud kissed the faded cheek "Fred is
coming y, and I',ve run down to
meet him. He'll be at the gate in half
an hour. The train is due at five
o'clock."

.The .old woman took the pretty face
between her hands caressingly.

"I can't think how ye've so soon
grown up to have sweetheart; my
bonnie dearie, ye that I've nursed on
my knees and crooned" to sleep this
many a time gone, till I lgoked for ve
never to outreach the cradle. Needs
was tome on ye should be grown women
in the end; and I didn't say nothing
against it when 'twas only Miss Meg
and Miss Carolinej but I did hope to.
keep the last born for my ain. n! eh"!
'Tis.tbe natural way of children. Here's
rnyJem turned a man of a sudden,.with
a home to keep me in; him as X.d held
a lad till it was no that easy to nut faith
in .his beard even with my two ev es upon
it He'll be eettinff him .a sweetheart:!
next, I tell him: but he savs nav, he
wants no sweetheart but his mother.
My Jem's a good lad. God bless him!
And so ye are looking for Mr. Fred, are
yefMiss'Annic? And it's for Jura that'
yerejso.gay in all your brave ribbons?" j

tXGQVm it's for Jtfm," "reforijWi

Annie, joyously. "And am I quite fine
enough, say, Nursie, dear? Will he pay
he never saw me look as nice before?"

"Ay, to be sure; that will he!" re-

plied the old woman, fervently.
"Though it'll no be the ribbons he'll
mark. He'll say as my Jem says when
I put on my smart gown, of a Sunday:
'it's the face I mind, mother, and
naught besides,' he says. 3Te look as
well'ih the oldest gown ye wears, moth-
er,' he says."
. "I am afraid Jem is an arrant Jlat-erer- ,"

laughed Annie. "You've pos-
itively grown conceited since j'ou came
to live with him. You had much- better
have staved on with us at the house,''

"Xay, there's nothing as could keep
me from my Jem, now. Miss Annie,
dear," answered the old woman,
soberly. "He's the only one left me
of all 1 had, and my heart is set on him.
It's little I can do for him now I'm old,
and my sight is ailing, and I'm no that
quick I was on my feet; but it's all in
the way of Nature, rfe says. Them as
sows in the spring shall reap in the
fall," and I'm to reap now, whilst lie's
to work at the sowing. A deal of trouble
I've had in my day, but no finger's
touch will he IpI anear me in my old
age he says. Eh, but he's a good lad.
May Heaven grant ye a son like him;
Miss Annie, when ye' ye stepped down
out of the ."

"Yes, Jem's very good," assented
Annie, carelessly. 'Father says there
is not a place-anywher- e around so well
kept as lie keeps ours. Oh! hark! Isn t
that the train?"

She sprang to her feel, throwing
back her he'ad and listening eagerly,
with bated breath, raising an imperious
little hand to hilcnce all other- - sounds.
It seemed as if, at this spoiled darling's
bidding, the very birds stopped singing.
and the leaves forbore their rustling, all
was suddenly so still. Nurse Edwards
listened, too, but less intently, and the
chirping of the cr.'cket beneath the
piazza ledge was the only sound she
caught" "Hey, what a noise he makes?" she
said, admiringly, as Annie turned back
with a gesture of disappointment "If
it's them as is happiest sings loudest,
yon fellow has the best of us all."

"Oh! will it never be five o'clock?"
cried Annie, mindful only of her im-
patience. "This day has been a hun-
dred days long already."

"Now dont ye be in haste with
Time, my dear," said the old woman,
reprovingly. "Ye'll not hurry it,
though ye frot it never so. We must
just bide the time, my Jem says, and
all things'll come iu turn first life,
then growth, then death. Things is
best taken natural as .the come. The
rose that ye force'll only be sooner done
blowing:."
, "But I can't wait," tlie girl com-
plained., childishly. "I always want
things immediately, and I want five
o'clock this minute. What time can it
be, Nursie? Oh! do say its five
o'clock!"

"It'll be nigh upon it, sure, by tho
slant of tho shadows," the old woman
answered, peering out across the lawn.
"Yc can look at the sun-di- al vondcr. if
ye will."

"Nonsense!" rejoined Annie, con-
temptuously. "As if a stupid bit of
woodland a rusty "shadow kept any
count of the time the train goes by.
I'll look at the clock inside."

"Then ye may spare yerself the
trouble, my dearie; for the hands
stopped at iive minutes to seven this
morning, exactly as my Jem started out
for the city; and live minutes to seven
it'll be till niy Jem gets home, which
may be the night or the morrow. And
I've been the day as I sat
here how it's with me and with every-
thing about me just as it is with the
old clock inside. It's him that keeps
us go'ng; and we're all run down and
stopped tojretherwhen he's gone, biding
mo time tin ne comes nacK to right us.

"Then I wish he could come back
now and make it five o'clock," sighed
Annie. "Surely it muU be five o'clock,
and the train has come in without my
hearing the whistle. I'll run down to
the gate and wait, there. Fred can't be
long now. Good-by- Nursie. In live
minutes more 1 shall be the very hap-
piest girl in all the world!"

And before she d speaking
she was oil",, dis laining the road and
making herself a pathless way across
the lawn; laughing, dancing, boundinsr'
along with many a light spring and
airy leap and merry twist, like a mount-
ain 'brook too impetuous to run smooth-
ly. The old'nurse smiled indulgently,
and, settling herself back in her chafr,
went contentedly on with her knitting,
Vhile the cricket again became the up- -

Ecrmost sound in her world, like a
accompaniment to the single

music of her thoughts
Many more minutes than five went by

unconnted, when, suddenly, from tho
direction of the galewa Annie again
came running, but not as she had run
before. Very direct and straight sh
came. Her arms were outstretched as
one who runs blindly; her face, that had
been so rosy, was white as death and
strangely 'set and she Hung herself
into the old woman's arms with a
great, sharp cry.

"O, Nurse! O, Nurse! The train is
not in. There has been an accident A
man going by told me. And there has
been one killed. J ist a light accident!
uut tnere was on Killed. Only one
killed, the man said. O. Nurse! it is
Fred. I know it is Fred! As certainly
as that I am alive now, I know that it
is my darling who js dead!" '

And the girl burst iuto a passion of
stormy weeping, and would neither bo
comforted, nor listen to anything that
her old friend said. - '

"Ttell xu T kne-j- o it is he!" she
cried, with an agony of convictjon in
'her voice that almost carried certainty
With itv "It was like a knife through
my heart the moment the man spoke.
At the word accident 1 felt that Fred
was dead, even before he said anything
more. I tell you I knon that it is he?
as surely as if 1 saw him Wing here be-
fore my eyes!"

"-- ay, nay, my pet, my darling, my
heart's dearie!" cried the old nurse,
clasping the girl to her breast and rock-
ing back and forth with her as if she
were a babe, so quickly does grief make
children of us all. "How can ye know?
Why borrow so sore a trouble as this?
Wait till the good Lord brings it to ye
Himself, and eases the weight of it by
lending His own blessed hand to the
burden. What should start ye before-
hand to fear it?"

Oh! don't you see?" Annie moaned.
"Don't you see? It is because I am so
happy that I dread-i- t I am too hap-
py. 1 have never had a sorrow in all
my life. rNot one. I have everything
I want I haven't a wish left to wish.
My life is as bright as the, ye-- r is long.
And the happiness has gt to stop
sometime. Aren't we always being
told we must-- expect sornw? That
every one has to suffer? It isn't natural
to be so happy as I am. Sorrow has
got to come to me, tooj and X know it
i coming now in this way this most
terrible way of all. I am to Jose my
very deafest: II am td lose Trad for--

rf. .tadwetyirettliitypypttorl
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oh! bo happy! I loved him so! O,
Nurse, Nurse!" I can't bear it!"

"Whist, whist, my bairnie! Don't
ye go to think the Lord begrudges ye
your happiness in tho blessings Him-
self has give ye to enjoy. Don ye go
to misjudge Him so."

"Oh! if lie has taken Fred from me
if He has I shall hate Him," I shall
hate Him!" cried Annie, wildly, clench-
ing her slender hands. "Oh! if God is
so cruel, so pitiless as that, i will never
love Him, never pray to Him again,
never, while I live!"

"Annie, Annie! God help ye, ye
don't know what ye are saying!" ex-
claimed the poor old woman, w.th tears
dropping over her withered cheeks.
"How dare ye call Him cruel. If He
bids ye let go your heart's dearest,
what right have ye even so to set your
will against Him as made ye, and as
works all things together for your
good? My Jem sa's there's a reason
in all the- - Lord's doings; it's only our
eyes as is weak and don't always see
plain. It's wicked of ye to talk so,
Annie, and I couldn't it, only
Jem says he is sure the Lord don't
listen when we speak that we don't
mean; and ye don't mean what ye are
saying now. Why, ye've just said
there's no blessing in the world as has
been denied ye your life long, and yet
now ye couldn't take one sorrow from
Him even if He sent it ye!"

"Only not this one?" sobbed Annie,
her face hidden in the old woman's
dress. "Only not this! I could bear
any tiling else: but only noj; this!"

"O, Annie! it's no for us to say
what shall be of the Lord's sending.
What He sends good or bad, that must
we take; and it's no for us to choose
the what or the when. If one poor soul
lies dead yonder, then there's sorrow
come into the world somewhere by rea-
son of it It's' so that some one must
bear the grief ye saj' ye can not, nor
will not, bear. Is others stronger than
ye, then, that ye should be spared, aud
your pain put on them? What right
have ye, Annie, to claim to be spared,
and take no pait in the world's trouble?
The very trees ha-- storms sent them,
and stand-- , up against them whilst they
can. So them that God sends tiiis sor-
row to the day, whoever the' chance to
be, must e'en submit their wills to it,
,aml, as my Jem would say, may the
gracious Lord lighten it to the heart He
fixes it upon."

The old woman bowed her head rev-

el ently as she spoke, and Anuie looked
up at her. half awed, though with
cheeks still wet with rebellious tears.
And just there, some one stooped over
them and lifted the young girl to her
feet, softly saying her name. Ah ! what
voice of all l.ving could so say it save
one? It was as if her lover had been
given back to her from the very regions
of the dead, and, after an almost fright-
ened glance at him, Annie threw herself
upon his breast, with an inarticulate cry
of relief and rapture Feihaps when
souls lirst meet in Heaven they feel
somewhat as she felt in that moment

But the young man gently unclasped
her clinging arms, and, holding her
Iiands in one of his, went nearer the old
nurse, and stood looking down at her
without speaking.

"Oh, Mr. Fred!" the old woman
cried, catching his hand, while a look
of such unselfish delight irradiated her
wrinkled face as absolutely transfigured
it. "The Lord be thanked that it is not
ye who have been taken!"

"No, not I," Fred said slowly, while
she. in the relief that seemed to set all
her senses free again, heard the cricket
chirp, and saw how the golden needle
of light had slipped away from her lap,
and felt it where it lay bright and warm
across her foot "Not I, he said, "but
another." Andthere he paused again,
finding speech difficult, and' laid his
hand on her shoulder as if to steady
her: and then, in despair at his own
cowardice in breaking the news to her,
he turned ab.uptly to Annie. "Help
her if you can, Annie," he said. "Tell
her. Jem was on the train, too. It is
her Jem who was killed."

The old nitrse spoke never a word.
Did she understand? She felt a trem-
bling; but she did not weepor moan or
move by a hair's breadth; only sat with
her hands dropped helplessly in her lap,
looking unsccingly up at him who had
brought the news. It seemed as if the
silence could, be felt Anme had ilung
herself on her knees by the ,old wom-
an's side again, and was covering the
poor old hand with vain kisses and
vainer tears. Her heart was full of an
intolerable pity, that to jk almost the
shape of h. What words of
comfort could she dare to speak to one
who was old, and weak, and poor, and
helpless, and who had lost, not one gift
out of many, but tho one only blessing
she had?

For a few moments the stricken
woman sat there speechless, aging visi-

bly before their eyes in the first awful
shock of the bereavement She was as
if she had gone deaf and dumb and
blind in an instant, or rather, as if,
w.th faculties all overstrained an I
tense, she had been suddenly plunge 1

into a sphere with which theirs had no
communication. But after a time she
roused herself with an effort, drawing
'a long bteath, and moistening her dry
lips.

"Don't fret for me, childreif,", she
said, brokenly, with a wan smil5, mov-
ing her hand, tremblingly, to Annie's
hair. "Some one had to'be taken, ye
see, and s'ome one ha3 to suffer, and it's
better I than another; for I've not so
long as some to wait. It's near the
closing of the day with me; the night
will be upon me soon; and I don't need
the strength to bear it, as them as has
but begun the day. Don't ye fret,
Annie; don't ye fret, dear. The Lord
has laid His burden upon me: but His
hand will be under when my old feet
fail."

She got up unsteadily, still smiling
that faint wan smile, and stood a mo-
ment looking uncertainly about her, as
u tiying to nnd herself m this strange
wbrld she was lost in, and, suddenly,
the chirp of the cricket smote her ear,
like a familiar sound from the friendly
old world of the pat, linking the then
and the now together. The "conscious-
ness came slowly back into her eyes as
her look wandered out over the lawn
and the trees beyond, and then seemed
to pass on to some point further still,
perhaps' beyond earth altogether, be-
yond death, beyond space and beyond
time. She seemed quite to have forgot-
ten the presence of the others.

."Ay, ay!" she'mumured. softly. "I've
not so long to wait as some. The Lord
is full of Jove and mercy. It's better I
than another. And better Jem than
one, may he; less ready."

And with that she turned and went
into her little, desolate home, and closed
the door; and the two lett "outside
looked jxt each other' sileaty, and then
went mutely away together, saddened
through all the happiness of their re-
union. By what inscrutable justice had
this sorrow passed them by to fall on
her? "What "is. the mystic sign that so
often turns aside the angel of woe froni
the abode of ilur happy, to sheathe his
bwoitI afrasb in heart that have already
UVdl' J it buThey wo JiiiTe juf--j

fered most are stronger to endure again,
being the quickest to discern the hidden
blessing in the sting, and the surest of
making it their own?

Who can tell? Life is full of prob-
lems more unanswerable than this.
Grace Benio Litchjic'd, in N. Y.

SILK RAISING.

How the Industry Prospers In Thin
Country.

The silk industry, which has becom
so large an interest in this country, is
purely a manufacturing one, getting its
raw material altogether from abroad,
duty free. The manufacturers do not
expect much result from silk-raisi-

in America, chiefly because they think
s'dk can not be well reeled in this coun-
try at any satisfactory price. It is
stated that girls iu the French filatures
earn only from one to one and a half
francs (twenty to thirty cents) a day,
iund in those of Italy seven ty-fi-

centimes to a franc (fifteen to twenty
cents) for fourteen hours' work, while
equally skilled labor here should return
nearly a dollar. Moreover, silk valued
at four to five dollar per pound can be
brought to New York from Japan at
from three to eight cents per pound
freight. The promising field for Am-
erican in America seems,
therefore, to be restricted chiefly to
that of a subsidiary industry tor women
and rhildren, who would not otherwise
be at work, and then under the dis-

advantage of "house reeling." Whether
the production of cocoons, not for reel-
ing, but for direct use by the growing
industry of spun-sil- k manufacture,
might prove profitable, is very ques-
tionable in view of the low price (about
seventy-fiv- e cents per pound) paid for
cocoons.

Nevertheless, a "Women's Silk-Cultu-

Association," one of the indirect
results of the Centennial Exposition,
exists in Philadelphia, with the purpose
of promoting silk-cultu- as profitable
work for women. This was organized,
with "purely philanthropic" purpose,
by Philadelphia ladies, headed by Mrs.
John Lucas, in April, 1880; it has per-
manent offices at 1828 Chestnut street,
where reeling is taught, silk-wor- m eggs,
mulberry trees and hand-reel- s sold, and
books of instruotion, which it publishes,
supplied. Two silk exhibitions have
been held, and the association boasts
twelve auxiliaries in as many States,
and has had, it states, over thirty thou-
sand correspondents. It is hoped ulti-
mately to open a filature. Its prospec-
tus, in presenting the claims of "Amer-
ica's new industry," says: "It can be
prosecuted by the feebler members of
the family, women and children, or
aged persons, to whom the severer
country life is a burden, and the com-

pensation is sure; for if our country is
sending annually to foreign lands
eighteen million dollars for raw silk,
there is no reason why this amount of
money can not be divided among oui
own American culturists. The crop or
product is not perishable, like much of
the farm product, and the trees, once
planted and grown, yield a perpetual
suPlly of food for the" s, care
being taken only in the annual picking
of the leaves."

The production of sixty thousand
pounds of cocoons was reported by cor-

respondents of the association in 1883,
largely from southern New Jersey and
from the South. Harper's Magazine.

A MISTAKE.

Downing ti'e Boss from Bossville An
Astonished Magnate.

There is a saloon ont on Grand Rivet
avenue which has long been the head-
quarters of the Boss from Bossville.
Whatever he asserted in politics, relig-
ion, social science or finance had to be
accepted as gospel, or he would mash
the dissenter. He was a lighter and a
hard hitter, and most of his victims
came to their senses to softly inquire if
the cyclone had left anybody else alive.

A pair of events happened to aston-
ish the Boss and his cohorts. He was
laying down the law on evolution, and
just aching for some one to dispute him,
when a stranger with venerable gray
locks and venerable white whiskers
came in for a glass of beer. He lis-
tened to the Boss for a moment, and
then, to the horror of the select circle
present, he boldly challenged the cor-
rectness of ench and all the assertions.

"Stranger," said the Boss, as he rose
up with an electric light of four hun-
dred candle-pow- in each eye, "d'ye
mean to dispute me?"
."Sartinldo."
"Actually dispute?"
"res."
"I won't jam you through the floor,

1 won t!" said the Boss, in a voice
which wobbled with emotion, "nor I
won't send you home in the ambulance,
but"

"Thank you!" interrupted the old
man.

"But I'll head you for out-doo- and
give you a short ride on the toe of my
boot to teach you manners."

With that he grabbed at the venera-
ble whiskers with his right hand, and
clutched the venerable gray locks with
the other. Both pulled away, and as
he stood holding them in his hands a
thunderbolt dodged in on his nose. As
he went down he had a dim conscious-
ness that the houso was falling in, and
that the town of Bossville had been
swept away by a tidal wave. The
stranger worked away at him until
tired out, and then drank his lager,
picked up his disguise, and left the
place with the remark:

"Some of you better tell him that he
took an overdose of laughing-ga- s. It
will sort o' let him down easy."

When the Boss finally onened his
eyes to ask what had happened they
tried the Jaughing-ga-s dodge on him,
but it was no go. He gathered his
punched head and bruised body into a
bundle and went out and sat down on
the commons and slowly figured it all
out by himself. The Boss had been
downed. Bossism was plaved-- out
Detroit Free Press.

A statement is credited to Supt
Brown, of the Zoological gardens in
Philadelphia, that a man came to him
all the way from Nebraska to purchase
a buffalo, the gardens containing a fine
herd. The would-b- e purchaser, who
proved unsuccessful in his mission, said
it was a serious matter, adsing: "I
must get some .kind of a buffalo to take
back to Nebraska with me, for there is
a whole tribe of Indians waiting to cel-

ebrate their national medicine dance
around him. There ain't a buffalo to
be got in the West; and I have come
east especially to get one." Philadel-
phia Times.

m

. Plant plenty ot seed in the garden.
Do not be content with a small patch of
vegetables and an insufticieat supply,
as the garden can be so managed as te
jwrora an ftDaoqaftge xor ft Jafge iwaujr
HSIifl r2--
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Best seed has a faint tinge of pale
green if new, but is a dull brown if old,
and its vitality is very doubtful if old.

Toledo JJlad'e.

A little saltpeter or carbonate of
soda mixed with tho water in which
flowers are placed will keep them fresh
for two weeks. Cleveland Leader.

Glass may be cnt with any hard
tool, like a chisel, for instance, if kept
constantly wet with camphor dissolved
in spirits 6f turpentine. Maine Farmer.

For a good breakfast dish peel
eight tomatoes and cook" them in but-
ter, seasoning well. Have eight pieces
of fried bread larger than the tomatoes
and put the fried tomatoes on them;
then place a hard-boile- d egg on each
tomatoe and serve very hot. Boston
Globe.

Farmers who grow only a few. to-

matoes in rich gardens do not general-
ly know that this vegetable is more suc-
cessfully grown in fields with moderate
fertility. There is less exuberance of
vine, but earlier and higher flavored
fruit, with less tendency to rot AT. 1".

UcraW.
Steamed Brown Bread: Two cups

of yellow corn meal and one pint of
boiling water, pour the water over the
meal and let it stand until cool, add
one cup of rye flour, one cup of flour,
one cup of sour milk, two-thir- cup of
New Orleans- - molasses and one

of soda; steam two and one-ha-lf

hours. Th& Caterer.
To dig up a fruit tree, by cutting a

circle with a spade half a foot in diam-
eter, cuts off more than nine-tenth- s of
the roots; and to spade a little circle
about a young tree not one quarter as
far as the roots extend and call it culti-
vation is like Falstaff s men claiming
spurs and shirt-colla- rs for a complete
suit. Praire Farmer.

Rolls: Two quarts of flour, one pint
c--f cold bo'led milk, one-ha- lf cup of
yeast, one-ha- lf cup of sugar, one table-spoonf- ul

of melted butter. Make a well
in the middle of the flour, pour in all
the above and let rise over night;
knead and let rise until the middle of
the afternoon; roll out, cut them about
the edges, lap over, let rise again and
bake in a hot oven twenty minutes.
The Household.

Cow's Milk for Infants: One ounce
of pearl barley is to be well washed in
coldVater. Put it in a vessel with-hal- f

a pint of water and let it heat gently
and simmer for a few minutes over the
fire; pour off this water, replace it by
a pint and a half of water and boil it
down to a pint. With this water dilute
the cow's milk for infants, thereby ren-
dering it more nutritious than if diluted
with clear water. Exchange.

Grape-vin- e mildew, says the Gar-
deners'1 Monthly, can be prevented by
soaking stakes on which the vines
twine in a solution of bine vitriol. A
recent experiment, where such stakes
were mixed with others not soaked,
throughout the vineyard, showed that
in every case where not soaked all. the
leaves were entirely ruined, while those
in the soaked stakes were healthy. A
weaker solution of the vitriol was not
so effective. The effect of the soaking
gradually dies out, but will last from
tour to six years.
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ABOUT DRESSES.

Practical Hints Concerning Attire and
Adornment.

Vests are now made so narrow that
ribbon three inches wide will serve for a
stylish vest. This begins at its natural
width at the neck of the dress, and
slopes to a point at the waist line, where
it may stop, or else widen again below
to its greatest width. This vest is in-

laid, and the dress waist may be but-
toned down each side, with tiny but
tons and holes, or else it may be made
more dressy by passing under a revers
on each side of velvet, which is three
inches at its greatest width, and there-
fore may be made of velvet ribbon.
Imagine, for instance, a dress of dark
blue wool with a narrow vest of the
striped canvas ribbon, ecru or blue in
the center, and the side stripes of gilded
and scarlet heraldic figures. Or if the
dress is of black wool, the vest may be
of moire ribbon, or of mohair with white
galloon for both vest and revers, while
for black surah, silk or grenadine
beaded galloon with large beads will be
used for the revers, and the vest may
be of the dress material if it is too cost-
ly to have a beaded vest. Another less
costly way is to have two or three rows
of galloon alternating with bands of the
material, forming a plastron that begins
at the neck and stops at the top of the
first dart; this has the effect of making
the waist look fuller and shorter, while
the narrow vest appears to lengthen it.
The piece for front and back is
made of velvet, beaded grenadine, lace,
etc. The simplest muslin dresses have a
tucked V in back and front, while those
more elaborate have the points set in of
embroidery, lhe skirt is round in the
house-mai- d fashion, and its only or-
naments should be tucks two inches
wide..

For elderly women useful dresses can
be made of the mottled mohairs sold at
twenty-fiv- e cents a yard; these are sin-

gle width, and sixteen or eighteen yards
are required. They should have rows
of two-inc- tucks across the front ex-

tending just above the knee, and above
these a wrinkled apron hemmed and
stitched in rows; this is sewed to the
belt of the foundation skirt, and the
plaits on the side are then made fast
The back is plaited to the back of the
belt in a very small space, and is plaited
again lower down to form a puffed tonr-nur- e,

from whence it falls to the foot in
plaits that meet in the middle; there are
about five of six on each side. For
young girls this mohair in fawn-colo- r,

or in changeable navy blue and brown,
can be well made up in round tucked
skirts and belted waists, or else worn
with a jersey; trimmed with white braid
they will rival the more costly blue,
white or striped flannels for boating
and mountain dresses. Harper's Ba-
zar.

Watering Horses.

Horses working in the field require
watering more than three times a day.
When a horse plunges its head 'deep
into the trough to drink, it is injurious-
ly thirsty, and has been suffering. While
the owner visits the water jug kept in
the shade about once every hour, he
scarcely ever thinks of his team, labor-
ing in the dust and suffering from thirst
It is a good plan to carry a supply of
water to the field for the horses on a
light drag which is as easily taken as
to drive the horses or lead them to the
field in harness alone, and it would be
a grateful change to carry a bunch of
fodder along, to give them a mouthful
when they rest at times. Regularity in
watering horses is a point which ought
to be carefnUv observed, because they
will worry, when thirsty, until relieved.
Soft water for drinking pnrposta is
.preferabli to hard wair. imfrfrw
jgriivHifiiL
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"CroHNt Kan te Alabama.
"De crosses man in Alabama lives dar,"

aid the driver as we approached .& wav--
lide home, sear Selma, Ala., to ask accom-- v
moaauons tor tne mgnc At sapper, and
Kf ter it, ".mine host" scowled at every one,
(band famt with every thing earthly, and
C was wondering if he would not growl if
the heavenly oalo didn't dt him. when in
cidental mention being made of the comet
of 1882, he said: "I didn't like its form, its
tail should have been fan shaped!"

But. next meaning, he appeared
at oar offering pay for his hospi-

tality I My companion, however, made him
accept as a present a sample from his case
of goods.

Six weeks later, I drew op at the same
house. The planter stepped llthely from
the porch, and greeted me cordially. 1
could scarcely believe that this

bright-eye- d, animated fel-
low, and the morose being of a few weeks
back, were the same. He inquired after
my companion of the former visit and re-
gretted he was not with me. "Yes," said
his wife, "we are both much indebted to
him."

"How?" I asked in sasprise.
"For thiswonderf al change in my hus-

band. Your friend when leaving, handed
him a bottle of Warner's safe cure. He took
it and two other bottles, and now"
"And now," he broke in, "from an

growling old bear, I am healthy and
so cheerful my wife declares she has
fallen in love with me again !"

It has made over again a thousand love
matches, and keeps sweet the tempers ot
the family circle everywhere. Coprighted.
Used bj permission of American Jiural
Home.

A stroll through an emigrant train
at Pittsburgh revealed Ru.-siae- eating
blackbread sandwiches, evidently
brought from the other side of the
Atlantic: Germans regaling themsolves
with wheaten bread, rancid butter and
smoked sausage, and Hungarians,
shunned by their fellow travelers, de-

vouring musty bread and limburgor
cheese of great age and proportionate
strength. Pittsburgh Post.

It Astonished the Public &

to hear of the resignation of Dr. Pierce aa
a Congressman to devote himself solely to
his labors as a physician. It was because
his true constituents were tlie sick and- - af-

flicted everywhere. They will find Dr.
Pierce's "Golden Medical Discovery" a
beneficent use of his scientific knowledge in
their behalf. Consumption, bronchitis,
tough, heart-diseas- fever and ague, inter-
mittent fever, dropsy, neuralgia, goitre or
thick neck, nnd nil diseases of the blood,
are cured by this d medicine.
Its properties are wonderful, its action
magical. By druggists.

A rose bnsh is thought to be exceeding-
ly modest, but yet it wants the earth.
Boston Transcript.

m

Mosquitoes are free from one vice at
least Tbey can't Stand smoking. Detroit
Free Press.

" Say. why Is eviythtng
Either at sixec or at sevens?"

Probably, my dear nervous sister, be-

cause you are suffering from some of the
diseases peculiar to your sex. You have a
"dragging-down- " feoling, the back-ach-

you are debilitated, you have pains of vari-
ous kinds. Take Dr. R. V. Pierce's "Favorite-Prescri-

ption" and be cured. Price re-
duced to one dollar. By druggists.

THE GENERAL MARKETS.

KANSAS CITY, July 13.

CATTLE Shipping steers... $4 10 5 60
Native cows 2 75 3 80

Butchers' steers... 3 25 4 80
HOGS Good to choice heavy 3 65 & 4 15

Light 200 355
WHEAT No. 2 red 74!4a 78

No.3red 6.V, 66

No.2soft 86 86Ji
CORN No. 2 35 37
OATS No. 2 33V4 35
RYE-- No. 2 4H4& 44J
FLOUR --Fancy, per sack.... 2 05 2 15

HAY Larjfe haled 7 00 8 00
BUTTER Clioioe creamery.. 15 10

CHEESE Pll cream 10 11

EGGS Choice --7 8
PORK-H- am 8J4 10

Snoulders 4 1
Sides 6 6

LARD 6 6J
WOOL Missouri unwashed. 13 15

POTATOES Pteachhlows 45 60

ST. LOUIS.
CATTLE Shipping Steers.... 4 85 6 00

Butchers' Steers... 4 50 5 00
HOGS Packing 3 00 15

SHEEP Fair to choice 3 00 3 75
FLOUR-Cho- lco 4 20 4 30"
WHEAT No. 2 red 08 1 tiO

CORN-- No. 2 44tf 45
OATS-- No. 2 S3 33tf
RYE No. 2 54 55

BARLEY 50 70

BUTTER Creamery 15 17

PORK 10 15 10 30

COTTON Middling 10 10J4

CHICAGO.
CATTLE Good to choice.... 5 15 6 10

HOGS Packing and shipping 4 10 4 30
SHEEP Fair to clioioe 2 00 4 25
FLOUR Winter wheat 4 50 5 25
WHEAT No. 2 red 92 93

No.3 86'4fe 86

No.2sprmir 86'i 8C
CORN-No-,2.: ." 47 47
OATS-- No. 2 31?i 32
RYE 57 58

PORK 10 00 lOOStf
NEW YORK.

CATTLE Exports 4 80 6 35

HOGS Good to choice 4 25 4 70

SHEEP Common.to good... 2 25 5 00

FLOUR Good to choice 4 15 5 50
WHEAT No. 2 red $? 100
CORN-N- o.2 &2K 52J
OATS Western mixed 37 39
PORK 11 22-- 11 25

PETROLEUM-Unlt- ed 97 97X
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The Worst Urethral Strlctmr
peedily cured by our new radical method.

Pamphlet, references and terms, two letter
stamps. World's Dispensary Medical As-
sociation, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. T.

Cranberries will cure dyspepsia.
That's sour opinion. St. Paul Herald.

PiKKsTOOTfiACHEl)Rors cureinlmiiiutvfcs.
Glfnn's Sulphur Soap heals and beautifies. 25c.
Gkbmax Cons Rxmover kills Corns Bunioaa

FLOtnusHnfa business that of tka
writing master.

HAY-FEVE- R. QATARTor ten yean or more I
haTe been ft great soberer
each year, from Augatt
Sta an tract, and hare tried
0BAO7 alleged remedies for
luenre, bat Ely's Cream
Balm la the only preventa-UT- e

I bat erer found.
affeacrs ought

to Know of 1U efficacy.
FBAXK . AXNIWOXTH. M
Frank B. Atnsworth Co
PobUafcera. Indianapolis,
ua.
CREAM BALM
nasgHMaaaawnaaiarep-g,- . m
atatTon wherever bovn, U IYbIT LT VITOdUpactng aU other prepa- - fflJi I rrf rlC
mloBaTA wirtlcle lsap-1- " "piled l&toeach nostril; no pstn; agreeable ton se.
Price 50c.br mall or at druggists. Send for circular.

SLY BROTHERS. Druggists, Owego.N.Y.

Indigestion Cured.
I ssfferad for more than Are years with Indigestion,

scarcely able to retain the simplest food on my stom-
ach. I declined In flesh, and sutTered all the usual
depression attendant upon this terrible disease. At
last, fallinz to find relief In annhlna else. I com
menced use of Swift's Specific. The medicine
toned up the stomach, strengthened the ill, stive
Bans, and all that burning ceased, and re- -

food without difficulty. Mow my health Is good,
and can eat anything in the shape of food, and dTgesc
It without dlSculty. Take the prescribed doso after
eating. JAMES MANN, No. 14 Ivy St.

For sate Dy an aruggists.
Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed frse.

THK WIFT SPECIFIC CO,
K.Y..157W.23d8t. Drawers. Atlanta, Ga.

A .m Unhlnn D..T.nil TTnlt1Ui. Barker,
ssts: "RIdse's Food resembles the mother's milk m
ciosciy mat imams are reared, ana xceu rearca, ex-
clusively upon It. n Another physician, at the head of
an orphan asylum, says: "1 have been using this prep- -

ration for live years or more, and have the most
& faith la it aa a'dlet for. Infants up to, say,
eighteen months old."

WlLHOFT'S FEVER AND AGUE TONIC
A warranted cure for all diseases
caused by malarial poisoning' of
the blood, such a Chills and Fever.
Fever and Ague, Sun Pains, Dumb
Chills, Intermittent. Remittent.
Bilious and all other Fevers caused
by malaria. It is also the safest

VguisMjJpi and best cere for enlarged Spleen
(Fever Cake), General Debility

and Periodic Neuralgia. IVFor Sale by all Druggists.
CHAS. P. KEELER, Prop., Chicago, III.

BAHDUNIFORMS
BttBtUiilly muitnuu ituiogv. or "diud Dxuu Conn INiru.wm. 30 colored

faiblon plate. IlliutnUoni nl prlcn
of IlaU, HelmeU, Cipt, ronchn. Belt! ,
Drum Makr OutfiU. Fonlpiii. Plumet.

Eraulctto. Shoulder Knots, Gold Cord nd
Laces. Uuttons. Ornament. Band and Vroce- a-... Finn and Dinners, Cap Inips. ctr.
MalMtree. LTUN litALT, UlllCagO

LEPAGE'S
LIQUID GLUE.
UNEQUALLED FOR CEMENTING
tAntn sit aee iutfcia nincO t ava.wwwia jt3 wnirwf rnrwif butinbrnswAWARDED COLD MEDAL. LONDON, iffiX.

t iuraun urjrari
PaJaceXar Co, Ac. Mfd onlr by the RUSSIA
CEMENT CO. GLOUCESTER. MA8S. 8OL0
EVERYWHERE. Sample TiaCanasantbT MiI.2Se.

AI tmlsFWs KnrtrT.A'WSrnsif fianarfrnia
T IILUICIIweommlsslons-.IIcscrte- reliev- -

The most beautiful and finest toned

ORGANS In the world. Lmo price, easy pay-
ment.
WeaverOnranPlanoCa.YorfcPa

Send for catalogue. Address

Treated and curt a without the knife.CAICER Book on treatment sent free. Adtlrewt
F.L. POND. M . D.. Aurora. Kane Co. 111.

eats) wanted everywhere to handle Twin Bottledisk Eraacr. Live men make $6 to 12 a day. Add's.
wrthstamp, & Co., 198 S.Clark-st- , Chicago.

EDUCATIONAL.
Female Seminary, Lexington, Mo. An old.EATJLL for good grls. Recommended by both

Mo. Senators. Catalogue. J. A. Quablks, V.U., Prcs.

1855. THE NATIONAL NORMAL 1885.
exDcnse tZSO to S3.00

OveriSUU enrolled.UNIVERSITY! Depart
AlfrrofeHslonspro- -

vldcd for. Ia-a-l Diplomas conferred. Over 5,(11)

Temekers) nail Bookkeepers, trained here, havo
been helDcd to Good Situation. Any Young Man
or Woman can pursue any
penneoi lime aca nosey
than at any other Institution HdLBROOK
In thelX. S. Catalogue and fuU
Information free. Address. '

President AXFJKEJ Lebanon. Warren Co., O.

If You. are Driven Wild

With itching, take tho advice
a friend, (though he calls

you aside at an evening party
give it), and rid yourself of

the trouble by the use of

Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
A few weeks since I was attacked with
severe and distressing form of Eczema.

The eruptions spread very generally over
body, causing an intense itching and

burning sensation, especially at night.
"With great faith in the virtues of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, I commenced taking it, and,
after having used less than two bottles of

medicine, am entirely cured. Henry
Beardsley, of the Hope "Nine," "West

Philadelphia, Fa.

Mr. B.TT. Ball, the well known journal-

ist, writes from Dochester, X. II. :

Having suffered severely, for some time,
with Eczema, and failing to find relief
from other remedies, I have made use,

during the past three months, of Ayera
Sarsaparilla, which ha effected a complete

cure. I consider this medicine a magnifi- -
cent remedy for all blood diseases.

,' PUS
anoti.rv.1.! wT."T.ysaasrn compuuais) tavsw riurp. T. Valaaav. Mmtteella. Wla

owsv" SolA vnyirkara. or sent byaK)KaTKsT.Ca.OsTfoy.CAML
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For all dlorden of to) Blood, use

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
atafand by Pr. J. C. Aytr ft Co., Lowell, Haas. W by DrofftaU. Price $1; six bottles, 5.
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